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THE \\'U}il,l)__l?l" DRESS

VALUAHBLE INFORMATION ron
THOSE WHO LOVE GOOD CLOTHES,
S i—

1BOUT SATIN DE LAINE COSTUMES,

The Rages for Fringes and Ap-

pliques=Flimsiness the Latest 'ad,
Some Deautiful Dinner Gowns=Vel-

wets Used for These.

(For the Dispatch.)

A very old material has coma to the
front again, nd mads
up Into etreet costumes,
beauty of broadcloth without

t s satin de lnlns
it b the

the welght

of the latter materinl. The

shades ara used for these late

mades, and the trimmis cons
stitching or bands of th | il, or vel-
wvet of the same ghade, The skirts are In
most instances single, the stit I bands

often concealing the seams of the jacket
and the
Never was there such a rag:
tlon. As plaln mnaterials
lines are the present vogue there Is
opportunity for the display of trimmin
Prominent among thes fringen, @
the furor grows every hour, They
used not only on sk 1 bands, and
flounces, but on the «
a finish for the
pear on many of the handsomer ¢t
of the com in,  There will
entire gownsg covered with mexh
ellk thread I
hatls and on t
som Thumb f
inch wide
of nll
Hously 1
line
in var # s
tainly very
niess and Nims=l
adoption of this cln
styllsh woman now n
tie. The materinls of her
and flin nnd the lni:
slik or satin,
THE AP
Next 1o fringes In
tlone come the ng Thi:sa
be had by the yard or In sct ple
the fronts of 8. The plain
gown In our

skirt,
for decorn-

vory

are

showider cam

NE Se0

the line of

decora-
Lo
for
cloitn
ustration this week

g ar

large 111

shows one of uppligue designg in
black a1 : ;

A very rich Iy ftr ilng, 1o
which 1 Ve 2
with apj tl rate
this week a handsome T« nee
sor this fur ernamentation 8 Very
«08tly 10 buy, there will be many of our
reader: who will e glad to make It at
home It Is 0 work that gives y of
scope for Ingenulty.  The founda  fur
the fur In our design fa Fre e,
and whore these Ee, bhol 1 the
finer lenves are swn, It} fur
has to be applique, the the

outline worked efther In buttonhole stich,
or with a fine lace cord, or, where worn
in the evening, with some rich brocade in
gold cord. The scallops have a foundas«
tion of network, the vdge worked with
French embroldery cotton Nog 30 and 109,
and the uniting bars have pleots, A gold-
en seal, brown seal, and beaver are tho
best Turs for the purpose, unless fine su-
ble can be used; but It Is possible to pro-
cure from furrlers small cuttings, which,
though invaluable for lace, are
for very few other purposes, and some of
tha cleverest makers of this lace
thelr patterns to the morsels they have in

hand, and thereby greatly improve the

aspect of the work
A GROUNDWORK OF NET,
For all such laces 1t s neccssary
have some bold, substantinl flowers, and

«0 well ns on n groundwork of net 1
have sgen a pretty tunie of the fashilon-
able shape pointed in the front, worked
on net Agiin, the lawn of which ithe
flowers nre composed s covered with the
fur, and all the rest of the patlern eil=
brofdered and mingled with jace stitches,
Collers for operasclonks are singularly ef-
fective In this style, and are genernlly
lurgeé enough to reach to the shoulders,
after the order of the cape coliaTe DoW
orinlly the fur and the lace

worn, Ocons
are suppleme Wl by a fow jewels, and,
with sat small turquolses, scem o hive

the predominance

Our deslgners are falling back on many
splendld fashions of mediarval days, for
almost anyihing repeated In our m ulern

 ndapt itself to the current fash-
. The craquele net is a capital foun-
tain &r appligue, but it I always ne-
sunry that with the fur thero should by
y background of either lace stitches or
lnen appliaue which blends well with the
Jark fur, thap alone would =eem 1n0
vy and =ombre, Indeed, the fur ought
i sparingly. In the first place,

it wo be too heavy for the lace, and

cortulnly would lose a good deal of ita
grace, for it Is both magnificent and
graceful

THE EFFECT OF LACE.

Almost any of the Itallan laces can he
utiliged for this new lace work, and soma
of the people who have torn gpeclmens
i hiding the shred by fur applique,
which they back with a light make of
Hnen that glves them solldity. It ghould
the heavler make of lace. En-
oint, Spanish point, and some of
neh laces are all sultable,
g astonishing how much effect o
Witle tur makes, It simplifies mat-
ters much, as far as needlework I8 con-
cerned, if in llen of a heavy buttonholed
edge, there only sufficlent substance
glven to which to attach & narrow border-
fng of fur. Even during the heat of the
] seuson 1 saw a lovely white llsse
3 iped over pink siik, bordered with
narrow beaver, Dame Fashion delights
in these marked contrasts, especinlly in
Parl A point d'Argentan flounce |s one
of the best examples 1 have seen with fur
introduced: the designs are bolder than
&' Alencon, and it rocalls Venetlan point
as far as workmanship and ex julsite cx-
eceution, but the design and workmanship
are very different Indeed, the flowers more
f the old point de France

very

Is

lat

1L

L |HI|II': SO

made betw ind 17% at Loury 18

perhaps g clogs 1 imitation of ralsed

Venetinn and Spanish polnt; t of oourse

it would be a great pity to treat any pre-

clous old lace with fur, for to make it
] bstantial & good deal of

gewing Is required which wounld be
detrimental to the close thread.

¥, any patterns chosen from the
€ et work would make beautiful or
namentations for dresses. We seem 10
have but Httle Inventive power In our

J have to fall back on old models,
LI AND BILVER THREAD.

ple have a very indistinet ldea of

I8 "bone” co—viz, pillow lace,

« with bone bobbins. It is always a
thing, as far as real Jace Is con-
ned, that we shonid have fashions
h do not require the use of an inor-
inate amount of lace, and it tends that

has besn consldered good

W
1 € vear through to woar Teal
lnce even In the dayiime, and one of ihe
groat costumiers in Paris has been lay-
ing narrow bands of Spanish point over
girips of dnrk long-h fred fur, 50 that
me of the halrs are visible between the
interstices of the pattern,  Gold and sil-
er thread nlways geem to be In har-
mony with this rich style of ornpmenta-
tion: Indeed, In the Tudor days, when n
vast deal of fur was worn, gold aud sil-
vor lace was, perhaps, more worn than at
any other period, and gome of the part-
jots cavering the shoulders were made of
such lace, with bordering of fur vhe
lone., banging sleeves being b irdered
with furbelow Insertion.

EVENING AND DINNER COBTUMES

1 have as yet told you nothing of eve-

ping and dinner costumes, and, Indecd,
thers as yot, very fow exhibited by
the A A specially beauliful
dinner-gown seeh thls weck was of old
rose uncut velvet. The irained skirt uf
the velvet, cut In eireular shape, and
made In a single plece, wns encrusi d
with applieations of flowers of Venice

v {ablier plain, " wal
used, was of Venlce

lace,
very slightly

wul-

| pure, thickly sewed with mother-of-penrl

useful |

ndapt |

to |

nangles. The edge of the de collete woe
trimmed with two wide-folded blases of
the epingle, or uncut velvet, that of the
crogsing the other, and continuing
to the first «lde seam of the waist. Three
rows of black velvet ribbon were sel In
epaulette form, surrounding the arm scye,
The slecves were long, falling slightly
over the hand, and were made of the
Venlee guipure

1 have described this beautiful gown at
length, as it was made eplngle velvet,
one of the new materinid for rich tol-
lettes, Indeed, velvetn, both cut and un-
cut, will be extremely fashionable this
winter. Here 18 another ¢legant dinner
gown, this time a princess form. It Is
an Ivory-white satin, and has a square
decollete.  The front 18 entirely coverey
with guipure, which gradually slopes off
into a flounce en forme, which passcs en-
tirely around the skirt. B¢ autiful ro-
gettes of velvet mousseline are set on the
walst, and at Intervals down the closing

it would seem that such luces never look | of the lace tablier.
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This Llous: of Uluck and white chee
‘ : ked taffeta has a goft vest of cream
e woie wud zevers and collar band of black velveh
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And those seamps, whose fathers, for the
mont ];nrl. were drunkards, thieves, cruel-
Iy maltresting thelr wives, pressed closer
to ench oiher, as if they, legitimate off-
spring, wished to suffocate as In a vise
the one born out of wedlock. All of a
sudden, one who stood oppoeite Blmon,
thrust out his tongue at him with a
mocking alr, crying:

*Na papn! no papal”

Simon seized him by the hair with his
two hands, and began to ruin kicks on his
logs, while ha bit him mavagely.

Tremendons  excltement ensucd, The
two combatants were separnted, and
Simon Yound himself hewten, torn, bruised,
rolled on the ground In the midst of the

SIMON'S PAPA.

By Guy de Mnupassant, elrele of applauding ragamufing. As

N hn rose. mechanicnlly brushing the duat

e from his Jittle blouse with his hand,

Translate a Evening Post by B. | fomeé one velled at him: “Go tell your
(Trunslated for th) Evening Post by papa all abaat 1L’

5. 1) Then he felt a great weight at his

The clocks wera strikilng noon. The | heart. 'They were stronger than he, hind

o . . o urching rishe- qaten him, and he could not answer

achool-door opened, and the ur hing rush e ronlised perfectly ft was

Full of

' |
ue that he hadn't any )
pride, he tried, however sovernl nae
conds to wr ¢ BUCCRE v with the
tears that were strangling him. A mo-
ment of suffocation, then, wi hout a cry,
ke burst into great sobs that shook his

ed out, falling over each other In their
haste, But Instead of dispersing rapidly
and hurrying home for dinner, as wns
their wont, they soon came to a stand-

.nr-u. formed thoemselyves Into groups, and I“I\vrt-- frame,
bogan to whisper, A ferocions joy broke out In the ranks
That very morning. so [t stems, Stmon, | of his and a8 paturally s
iy LvIIe elr frightinl guyety, they
chaol ined hant dance around

{ke gon of Blanchotte, had come to

rnd begnn Lo

The Princess effect is the dernior eri in tailor-made costumes, The od
come Ly the separnte yoke, vest, sod front of the skirt,
cloth. The second figure shows one of the most becoming of the fall coats.
third figure wears o cloth gown of graphite gray.

first time. All had heard Dlan-
igh

for the
chotte spoken of at home, and, althe
she was generally well received, the mo-
thers among themselves referred to her
with a sort of contemptuous plty that
had influenced the children without their
under®tanding exactly why.

As to Bimon himself. he was a total
stranger to them, for he seldom went out
and never raced through the wvilinge
strects or along the banks of the river
with them. So they did not like him, and
folt & certain pleasure, mingled with con-
glderable astonishment, In repeating 1o

| was to know, as he sald with a sly wink:

| exclalme
thing. That's no name—just Blmon."” Al
the little fellow, with tears In his eyes,
gnld for the third time, "My name is
Elmon.”

i children began to laugh, The
spokesman  raised his  volc ‘You see

ench other the words of a cub of 14 or 15
yenrs, who acted as if he knew all thera

'a som ¥togd on the thre

s door—a child of T or 8 ¥ ¥

pale, very neat, with a timl t-

awkward manner. He was going
home when the groups of his|

whispering comrades, watching him with
the cruel, malicious eyes of children who

are meditating some mean atinck, gradu- )
illy surrounded him, and finally b

him in completely, He stayed the

thelr midst, surprised and embarras T |
without comprehending w thiey wers
going to d0 to him. Dut the poy who
kad spread the news, proud of the suc-
cess already won, demanded: *“What's

your pame?". He replied, “Simon.”
mon what?” asked the other. T}
confused,  repeated, “Simon.” T

“Your name's Sim

|'h'.'.<‘|. {
oulby

some

n

woll enough, he hasn't any papa,”

Perfect silence. The childrén wera -
pefied by such an impossible, monstrous,
extrnordinary thing—a boy without a

It 18 built in plam eloty, wih sirapg
[t 15 ma le of pale gray cloth and trimmed with steap pings of the cloth.

papi; they considers d him & phenomenon,
a freak, and the contemipm that their
mothers felt for Blanchotte, nexplicabls
hitherto to their minds, sprang into ex-.
istencae at that lnstant,

Himon was leanidy against n tree for
support, and remaloned as if overwhelmed
by an Irreparable disaster He endea-
vored to explain, but he couldn think of
nothing else to say and glve the e to
that drendful assertion that he hadn't
any papa, At last, lvid with smotlon, he
cried at random; “'Yes, 1 huve one”

“Where 3 he?" asked his tormentor,

Bimon wis sllont; didn't know. The
ohildren, greatly exclted, screamed with
Jeughter; and in that moment those sons
of the soll resembled brutes, Innsmuch as
they felt that same cruel linpulse that
prompts barnyard fowis to fall on wnd de-
stroy w moember of thelr communily as
goon as it 1s wounded, All ut once Simon
cought sight of a small nelghbor, «
wilow's :‘l‘m,lwlm_ like himnvlrﬁ had al- |

Ry o It other. %
“n;uii‘;:u_ﬁ ne with his mother, .y, Fur collaretto with stolo ends. The

api, elther.” 4 1
P‘_l. yh! yes, I have,"” replied the other, stolo effect is very fashionable this year

' bothin wraps and fur collureites. Every-

“Where is he?' demanded Bimon.
thing that tends to give length to the

“He's dead,” declared the ehild, with |

superb pride; “my papa is in the ceme-

tery:" i

) murmur of spprobation ran through ' figure is used by designers.
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| self,

"02';.’3-::21':1 them with all his might at

ormentors, Two or three were ptruck
y a awny erying; he looked 8o for-
midable that & panlc overcame the
others. Cowardly, as the mob always I8
when confronted m’ an exasperated pers
«on, they disbanded and fled,

Left alone, the Uitle fellow with no fa-
ther ran towards the fields, for p remems-
brance had come to him, bringing resolu-
tion in its wake. He was going to drown
himeelf in the river. He recollectad that
eight days before a poor devil of a heggar
had thrown himself Into the river because
he had no money. Simon was present
when they fished him up—and the poor
rellow, who ordinarily seemed dirty and
ugly to him, struck him then by his tran-
quil appearunce, with his pale cheeks, his
long, wet beard, and calm, open eyed.
People hid sald round about, “He's dead.”
Some one hmil added, "He's very happy
now!" And Simon wished to drown him-
splf. beewuss he had no father, as that

"
his
and ro

poor man had had no money, * ¢ ¢ He
renched the river and watched it flow.
Some flshes were sporting In the clear
water, and now and then made little
3 snapping at the fles on the sur-
face. He stopped erying to look at them.
for thelr manner of feeding Interested

kim Immengely
But. ns the ealm of the tempest ever
and nnon n furlous wind sweeps along,

crashing through the trees and finally
fing itsclf on the hovizon, = that
thbught kept recurring to his mind, i |

.

»

«+ ou the firet figure shows how the

It has a small yest of white cloth and is braided with dark gray soutach

il &

mirrar ;
moments

blisstul

that languor that follows tears nid h

nged to He down on the grass and sl ep |
he st hir A tiny, green frog leag n

{Teet. He tried to catch |
i He ¢d It and |
futite efforts 1o sclze It. AL |

pocd 1t L the end of its hi

aughed to ree slrugE

N - e = == e ¥B

iings of stitened bLlack velvet and un appliad desizn of whito
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the group of urching, ns If the fact of | him, repeating lke a refrain, “No papal | arms, the tears mmnlo“ 3 her face.
. R:;"‘,,fw:,‘:cg;““;&;‘ "«::dmmd;h:tﬁ'{:tm sﬁnrn':dsmly llmolllm ceased to'l:'h.‘ ‘il:g: lrn}h?;uw hl.: le:dn: ::??a‘:. q%?:::’n%mly
penge of the other, who hadn't any at all, | took Mt:f u:: 'fhhm. ked them “;ﬂg and sald: ** il you my

There was a pause; Dlanchotte, dumb
and tortared with shame, leaned agalust
the door. her two, hands preseed over her
heart. The child, seeing ;hnt no ansawer
was given him, said: “If you won't I
shall go back and drown myself," The
workman regarded It as a Joke, and re-
T.l‘llﬂlb’ I_n_u‘hlnxiar: “Of course; of course

“What's your nams, then” demnanded
the child, “s=o I may tefl 1t to the others
when they ask?* “Phliip,” responded the
man, Simon remsined stignt a moment In
order to fix the name In his head; then he
held out his arms, comforted entlrely,
saying: “Bo, then, Philip, you are my
papa.” The workmaon, raising him from
the ground, kissed him hastily on both
cheeks, and strode away.

When the chilid went to school the next
dny he was greeted by o malicious I:m;’:h.
and at the close of the sesslon, when his
adversary was ready to begin tormenting
him again, Simon hurled these words at
hie head. a= if they had been & stone:
“My papa's name is Phulp."”

There were howls of deriston_dn al
sides, “Philip who? Philip what? What s
he? When did you find yvour £bllip?”

dimon made no answer, and, unwaver-
ing in his falth, he defled them with his
eves, ready to be martyred rather than
vin from them. The schaol-teacher deliv-
ered him, and he went home.

For three months the blg workman,
Phillp, passed (requently near Blan-

The pompadour is with us still, cut ¢
now has a cistinet parting on voe
from which the waving is started.

din. They were standing, bl ! ]
demor thelr eyes riveted on the |
iron that ered shaping. and
neavy th s and feil in
1 their

mon  entered unnoticed, and

pping up o his Il d, pulle 1
t leeve. Philip tu d B Y
[} all the men v * walching at

Then, In nidst of the

0 med silenge, Simon's Hitle Tradl s
was heard: “Say, Phillp, Mlchau
just told me that You were not my | .
at all. *“*“Why not?" demanded the w
man, The chlld replied with o
nalvete; 1 t

il VOUu #r

L1
¢ nbove the
himime
1. comrad
ond with a deafening !
A If, his eyes aflame, Wi
im d amid the sparks
I ' wias stindded wigh stare when
he kn { it HMlanchotte's door Mo
} 1 on, a fresh ghirt,
e 1 rd {5y { T ng wos
1 appearisd 1 threshold, ar
in s sad fac " 9 not wind ¥ i
1 1 } rier dark. Mr. Pull
He {1 to something, but anl
t I nnd w confused under here
¥ d \ thai
Iy reful, so 1 1O
i aboul 71
! b, “What of that, If
N him, but he thought
@ Near in esd within t notks
of u falling He ent .
nd Bimon, who wias In b .
tha sound of n kiss and me wordsd that
his moth was Inurmuring Then wil
at once | folt himseoif Hftad in  Bie
0 Lo

yaur
: napa i# 1 § ‘ , and
trying elfoct of thisstyle s over that he'll gt the cars of any one who
1 0 hurts you*
pend Y 3 school was ahont ta
The Slmon rose, pale, and with
e, » My paupn,’ id, n n
“is Phillp Remy Acik-
— hag promise tha
ittage, and sometimes he ven- nr 1y » who hurts o
k to her when 1w lier ! time no one b
window. & -- . knew Phillp Remy, t!
gravely, he was a pupi to be proud of
— =

Dom Paul's Pet Panlm,
11 Republican,)

ton of T

(Spring
1 8 ®el
the
inapt
uxtracts

position
from his

from the s

wed reputation {s
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1}

i i )

mive make

hate Thee have

that

ve taken cra counsel ag
amd con ed agnir
wve Sl and 1 t
them off from belin wtion
name of rael y '
me
hnve 1 toget)
() T the i mfederate
my €l them ke aw

v mtuibbile
AS the Nire

avorthel
i ril burneth o

it my g, all the s ime Eetiet) he mount
may be,"" decliared the hoy " ;;,,l e PEed “;,l ':-':-1 .:,\;-, t
papa at all, vou know." and n them afruld with
e i ‘e son bent hils head and | thelr faces with shn !
f him i 1 i over to Un Loleon's | mady seek Thy name, ¢
more=he no lopger saw anything near | smithy, Fhitllp worked : smithy L&t them b confou sl U 1
him. He cried. cried | wns as 1 o under the trees. It wa# | forevér: yea, let them be put to
Suddenly a heavy hand was laid on his | YeI¥ © , only the red Hght of a 1 and perish,
shioulder 1d & deep volee su “wWhat | abla fire Hluminated and refle That men may know that Thou '
miakes you cory like that, my man?' blacksmiths with bars arms, who were | name alone 18 Jehovah, art the M
Simon turned. A big workman, with | hammering on thelr anvils with a terrible | Over all the earth.
bluck beard and bluck halr, was | m———— — — — — ~ — 1
witching him In fashion., He = ¥ A=

t full of tears:

replled with ey

“They beat me I—=I-haven't—
any paj any papi

‘Haw that™ =sald the ma inughing.
“Hvery ons has one'  The ehild answer-
ed palnfully In the t of the spasms
of anguish, T any."

The workman became: serious; he re- |

rognized Blanchotte's boy, and, although
A stranger in the province, he Knew her
S1Ory v
“Well, now,” he sald, “console your-
my little one, and come home with
Some one will give

me to your mother I
you—a father' i
They started off, the blg man holding |
the boy's hand, and he smiled ﬂKili!l,:
for he was not dlspleased nt the idea of
seting thlg Blanchotte, who was, they
auld, one of the prettiest girls in the
country.

They arrived at a small, very clean
white house. “That's It,"” said the childa
and called, “Mamma!”

Blanchotte appeared, and the workman
no longer smiled, for he understood at a
glance that no one could jest with tha
tall, pale young woman, who stood stern-
Iy at her door, as If to forbld another
man to cross the threshold of the house
where she had already been betrayed

Intimidated, and cap in hand, he stam-
mered: “Mudame, | am returning your
little boy, who had lost his way on the
river bank."

Hut Simon nm\ﬂf to his mother's arms
and said, bursting Into tears: “No. mam-
ma, | was going 1o drown myself because
the others beat me, beat me—lecause 1
haven't any papa.'

A vivid red colored the young woman's
eheeks, and, wounded 10 the depthe of her

goul, she clasped her child quickly o her,

roduction of fur as an applique o lace is the

The mode of m

i

Seal, beaver, and sable are the furs used.
in our fashion article this week.




